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THE ADVENTURES OF THE 0.8, 4./ bad in New Orloans 7 said Ohbarle
COMMISSIONERS. Rodman, s gay, dashing, good-locking
— -d.g-“: tih;d wan.
,um-hhuh-ﬂ“ “‘(iness not ‘1 was :
m.::ﬂﬂqnﬁmﬂlh“! "w"""ﬂ';ﬂhﬁmw

offipag age;
St theve ave things much wores thas thess, 28 preseatly
111 show.
lr,-s".—-hd[*m-.qummmm

Beneath the glorious Brers and Burip , cvom sale the wter-
my seas]

Bat ook ont for “Sea Jaciutos™ that may caich you on
your way,

If you're neling &3 Cemmissionsr for tha moble () C. 8. A

.\mlmyu'nguu-ynbjou.-dﬂﬂ-y.lchm
But I'd not bave put them into vhyme, if they badn’t fim

put eut;
Charie when the s drear
o Syt gt of oot o e ber face ap to mine, T noticed that she
And then they pet eut all the lights, that they might not be | was both young snd beautiful.
« mark; “Rave me, sir! save me I" she eried,
l'ﬂ*':.':*r did pot out 10 sea, (thongh here there ss0mt | o] osping my legs frantically.

v *Save you from what ?* [ demanded
or could they expest lo ses, when the ui e % »
. -';Tm:m-im 3 Iulrmndhu-l.ohurfut. “I do not see |
et ibey somehow “seaped the Union ships, and boped on  anything.” '

some fine day »Q, sir] s brotal-lockinz man was!

To iaod In Esrope, and to “blow™ about the C. 8. A

They safely got 1o Coba, and landed in Havana;

Described the power and glory of New Ouleass and Ba-
vannah;

Declared that renning the blechade waa a thing by 8o
menss hard,

And bousted of the vict'ries won by their valisat Besure-

gerd;
Itaviv's shill in government soald never be surpassed—
The amaziag stroles of genivs by which he cash amussed;
Foreign bankers would ackmowledge, ere & month bad
presed away,
*Tliat the troe fanacial paradise was in the C. 8. A.
. - - - L

Seme days are passed, and plonsantly, spon Bermuda's inle,

The son is shining bnght and fair, aod Natere setms 1o
amile;

The reeges waved the British flag that fotiered o'er the
{-Tm‘.. .

And the ripples rose 1o lare her sides, as proadly oa she
wenl,

Mason and Slidell on ber deck, thooght all their dangen
paet,

And poked each other’s vibs and laughed, as they fonst
nguinst the mast: .

*Haven% the ¥ ankews just beea ‘done’ encommen nively,
ekt =

They've got most meney, but the brains ave In the C.
B A"

You have honrd the ancient proverh, and, though old, iths
very good,

Wihich hints *That It's better not 1o crow wotil you've left
the wood;"™

And 50 it proved with these two geats, for al that moment
—touee!

A cannon shot fell splash across the British steamer’s bows.

The San Jacinto.came op close, aad, though vather rude,
“tls troe,

Good Wilkes be halled the Tyent, and said: *17 thank
vou o heave to;

If vou don't give op twe resenls, T must blow yoo right away;

Musos and Slidell they're named, and they're from the C.
B.A™

The Rritish Captain raged and swora: bat then, what sould
be do?

1t scnrcely wonlgd be worth his while te be blown up, he
knew;

Wilkes's marines, with bay'nets finved, wors standing on the
“Trent;”

Fo he gave up the traitors, and o'er the side they went,

Wilkes, having got them, wished they'd feel pleasant and
ut home;

£n be nffered his boet caluny, i their indios chose to come?

Hu: they shook their beads, and merely smiled; | am sorry
for to aary,

Cenjuzality’s a1 & disconnt dows in the C. 8. A.

They coally said nuto their lorde: *“Our drssses all nre now;

What on earth would ba the use of going back with youl

And though wa're very sorry that all your plans sre sadone,

We mean to pass the Winter is Paris and in Londos.

*Stead of bothering you, sad shariag your prison beds asd
fetters,

Wall write, each mail from Earops, the most delightful
bettors;

Tell you of all we've done and seen, at party, beli, or play,

To cheer your bearts, poor martyys to Cettes and C.B. A"

o the two veseels parted; the San Jevinto weat

To snload ber preciows carge, while the Cuptais of the
llm".

Having lowt & (probable) dewcenr which had seomed withe
in bis grip,

We presume, for consolation, retired and took & wip.

The fadies talked of the affuir less with o Soar than smile—

Timir lords and masters teok their way 1o Warren's Fort

*Did I ever tell you of that adventure

lips.
"Wnll. _thep, I ;u working on a
morning paper in New Orleans, during
the Winter tl:;——. and as I was going
from the office to my boarding-house,
about twelve o’clock one night, I was sud-
denly startled by the abropt and unexpec-
ted apearance of a female, who rushed
before me and threw herself down in my
r-th. I was jost in the light of a street
amp st the time, and, as the woman tarn-

to soy such outrage.” ;
““Daon’t "speck yon will, sar!" respon:
ed the negro, as he displayed a marder.
ous-looking knife; ‘bt we neber do any-
thing by balves. We neber lets any one
dat comes bere go away agin—’cause dey

might tell tales.”™ _
“Wounld you murder me, you black
thief 7 I cried, passionately,

*"Speck I would,” rejoined the cat-
throat, with a broad grin. - *I'se nsed to
g;t sort of bis"ness, and don’t mind it a

L’,

I was now fally alive to the fact that I
was in a very dangerous situation, and
to tell the real truth, I fels dreadfully ner-

vous over it. What to de, I knew not.
That the girl I had encountered was
probably a gasdroon, snd certainly s de—[
coy—and that I had been led to the house |
to be plandered, and perhaps murdered, I |
bad every reason to believe.”

*Come, sar, fork ober, an' den jump |
down dar I" |

The rascal must have touched a spring |

or!” was the trembling, sgitated reply.
“My mother wes taken sick, and I was
forced to go out for medicine, and that's
the way I came in the streets at so late an
hoar. It couldn’t be helped, sir; thongh |
I never was out o late before withoat |
eams;ny."

“Whete do yva live?"” 1 inquired, fairly
fascinated by the girl's besatiful face and
soft voice.

“Not far fromp here, sir—only aronnd
in the next street,” said the girl; *bot I
am 50 afraid I shall meet that man sgain.
0, sir, if you will only see me safely home,
I shall be deeply indebted to you.”

*‘Certainly, I will,” was the response;
bt still, there don’t appear to be any-
body in pursuit of you now."”

At that moment I heard the clatter of
feot down the street, and, tarning my face
in that direetion, I saw & man approach-
ing the apot where we were standing, ats
rapid ron. The girl locked in the same
direction st the time I did.

*There he comes now !"* she exclaimed,
in & deep, fearfal whisper, at the same
{time lightly clutching me by the wm.
| Suddenly turning away from me, the girl
{ darted up the street.
| *Stop, young lady I"" I cried. “I will
| protect you—you need not fear !’
| That was rather a load promise, nnder
the circomstances, but I didn’t then stop
to consider what I said. The girl did not |
heed me, but dashed on, and involantarily |
I followed in her steps. After running a
couple of blocks she stopped, and looked
Lick st me. Ina few moments I reached
her side, and by that time the many was
not far behind me.

«Yon had better come in thehouse, sir!"
shesail, nervoasly; ““for I am surethat man
is very evil designing, snd may do you
some harm.”

As she spoke, she mounted the steps of
a very ancieat-looking dwelling, and vio-
lently rang the bell. I loliowod ber, not
exactly from prudential motives, but be-
canse 1 wanted to see more of her, and
because I was fond of adventure of any
kind. Almost instantly the door was
o , when I followed the young girl
jnside. An old, hideons looking negro
woman stood in the hall just beyond the
door, holding » lamp in hand.

“Why, what’s de matter, Car'line?”
demanded the hag.

«Shat the door, quick ! I've been
waylaid by s roffian{” responded the
girl, excitedly. “This way, sir!” she
sdded, addressing me, st the ssme time
opening the parlor door snd pointing in-
hlhmu.p.;bond and nplodin; and
at the same time I heard the front door
closed and locked.

|

the wisile; - -
And gratis lodge. «Excuse me for a moment, sir, while
r.“'ﬁ:.mmmquth I speak ® my mother I'" pursued the
That braies are sometiames Northward fousd, o wolts ia | young girl. The next moment, and be-
the C. B. A. fore T bad time to reply, the door closel,
———————————— and | was left alone. w;:lmd toa sofa
4 —a light wes burning in the room—aa
dtd @alt sat dl;‘wn. Then I took s survey of the
! apartment. The furnitare bad been good
e = ————|iin its day, but was thes much worn and
battered.
A NIGHT IN NEW 0BLEANB- A few minates afterward, tbenr.:lmie-
S— looking negrees o the parlor deor,
A PRINTER’S STORY. and poked her hi face into the room.

DY W. E. BISDER.

Printers tell many goser,
zical, and sometimes startling,
and while they do s grest deal in that
way for the mere fun of the thing, it is
not to be eupposed that they are alwa
joking—always jibing it, merely for
-hofmngn or creating won-
der. l;[n u“:" numerous flittings
mingle with many strange Lol
many strange sights, utlohr:ﬂ:nﬁ.
perils which 1o many would ap in-
credible. We will relate llinrm
which we heard from the lips of a poor
fellow now dead and gona:

In the 18—, we were sasisting i
the editorial —
which was publisbed in one of the small
cities of New York. Oune night—or rath-
er morning, (for editors, reporters,

rinters are compelled to keep all sorts of
anrul ,) afier the *“forms" were locked up,
sad evarything wes ready for & final ad-
Journment to our respective i
bouses, a proposition was made to visit a

qnl.i.nl. qu.ia-

of having a smoke snd
ner man with alittle

pleasaat to the
repaired to the

it
p.llh. Accord m.' we

ally

they :?mlm.:ndw-
nagro

of s daily paper|

sod | wes standiag to my

near by restaurant, for the donble purpose | od,

eating-saloon, snd while

“Mise Ou"ﬁ;l' 'qt-;ﬂ;:e gentlemaa to
walk up stairs I sei -
Ib.:uto:hhkmpmm!_-wmhﬂf
mlmdll-ymkhupmi-hud
me to follow the pegress. < Up two fights
of staire and to the door of & back spart-
meat she led me. She knockad, and the
door opened, 2
“:de in, ear, if you plesss I” she said,
i en: that had

confronted by
the

periously of danger.
upo,{.y.,-radﬁ-ﬂthqn.
; le watch, snd
considersble amount of
‘:m.-g for that night I had, best

; offies, reall
off a8 the -d:unﬂ-.Iblﬂl

had been drawn into &
I interpally

5
«] wara you. uldT,

ey s

pursuing me, threstening my life and hon- |

den of thieves, bat |

somewhere, for, as he spoke, a trap-door|
flew open in the centre ofthe floor, :

I looked ot the trap and then at the!
negro, in doubt as to whether I had beard |
sright. )

“If yer jurnp down, sar, yer’ll save me
de trouble of frowin” yer down !” he ad-
ded, fiendishly.

“Youn bloody rascal I'" I cried, maily,
*do yon think I'll deprive myself of life,
just to gratify yoa !

“You won't do nnffin, hey 7"’ cried the
wegro, spriuging at me like a wild beast;
“den take dat!" '

The villain made a slashing ent at me,i
bat with a single bound 1 sprang to the|
other side of the trap, and escaped the |
deadly blow. Boiling over with diabolic- |
al rage, the accursed cut-throat again |
sprang st me, bonndiog across the pit i
with the spring of madness. As his feet
touched the edge npon which I was stand- |
ing, I involontarily put ot my hand to- |
wards him, and shoved him back. I
hardly intended to throw him down the|
pit, but down he went, and in a moment |
disappeared ont of sight. !

I did not stop to learn the villain’s fate
for I judged that I should bave more such
work on my hanids before I got out of the
house, if indeed I ever succeeded in ma-
king my escape from the den of infamy.
Instantly after the fall of the negro, I ran
around the pit, and sprang towards the
door. Just as I reached the door, howev-
er, and was about taking bold of the knob.
some one tarned it on the other side. I
sprang up against the wall, and in a way
that wounld kesp me out of sight of any
one that might enter. The next moment
the door opened, and & head was thruss
into the room. Without waiting to sce |
who it was, and taking it for granted that |
all in the house were arrayad agsinst me.l
I doabled my fist, and with all my strength
instantly deslt a blow at the head, that
brought the person at fall length on the
floor. The same momeat showed me that
it was the negress.

The hag was entirely insensible, and I
forthwith dragged her into the room and
shat the door. At length my attentive
ear caught the soand of light footsteps
outside, and a moment aftarward the door
was again 0 . This time it was my
beau:igl'nl dmr who appeared. The
first thing her eyes seemed to encounter
was the prostrate form of the negre<s, and
with an exclamation of astonishment she
darted into the room.

Quick sa lightning I placed my back

inst the door. The movement at once
sttracted the girl’s attention to me.

“Now, my lady I I hissed out—for I
was immensely excited—*“yon and I mnst
have an understanding.  You led me into
this infernal den by your tricks, and yon
have got to show me the way ont of it, or,
by sll my hopes, yonder black pit shall
be yoor grave. Aayway, [ may lose my
life; and I am as desperate as msn can be.
You see that old hag cannot help you just |
pow I I added, pointing to the still in-|
sensible pegress; “and the villain who!
was here, and wonld have taken my life, |
lies at the bottom of that pit.””

The girllooked bewildersl, and exclaim-
od:—+*I conld not help it, sir. Indeed, I
sm forced to do so!”

«That matters not to me,”* I added, in-
credulonsly; “can yoa conduct me out of
this house ¥’

“Yes, sir, I can,” was the eager veply.

«Will youndo so #* I demanded, inflex- |

ibly. |
{‘ will, sir,” she responded, earnestly.
“Then lead on,” I added, pointing to
the doer. *But nﬁm Iu-a;';1
of treachery, or notice the lenat
;ui!:mh sa alarm, I'll tear you limb from
limb I"* 04
1 was strong, snd wild, end meant what
1 said, and the girl saw it, g
+There is no ooe else in the house, mr,
1 assare * ghe responded. X
e * | said, bardly eredit-

“Lead the way,’

The girl p-—d&u&.m-h-l
Wthdw.pnt&ciqi--ypqm
and followed donwu her. lfho.hghu
were visible anywhere except in the reom

had just lelt; but keeping the girl right
T e ad wiibia resch of wmy baods,
In a few momenis we

!

outaida, e e L
%M.M“Mlm
behind we, I started asway. | con-
scions of the direction I pursued. found

\d

led & party of police to the house. Not
being able to obtain admiftasce in the
nsusl manner, the doors were forced.
Everything in the bouse remained ondis-
tarbed, but not & sonl was to be found,
high or low. The trap, however, was
soon discovered, and found, upon exami-
natiog, that thers was 'a su ol ol
traps which condacietl to. » deep, mucky
it in the cellar. The house had evideat-
y been the haunt of robbers for a long
time.

At the bottom of the pit we foand the
mangled and mutilated remasins of the
negro, snd s heap of fleshless bomes. I
shuddered to think what might have been
my fate, and congratulsted myself on my
fortunate escape. I bad evidently been
more favored than many others. That is
all, gentlemen.

“A very good story, very weli tald !"

|ssid I, sa Rodman concluded.

“And troe, gentlewmen, whether you be-

lieve it or not.”

THE HOLOCAUST.

Within our conmtry’s sacred fune,

Low burns the altsr’s Bickering light;
Trembling we waich it slowly wans—

‘That lest, what star shall guide eur night?

Then gather ronad that boly flame,

And bring your choicest offerings here;
What dearest victims exn ye nume,

For sach § sestfiee w0 dear?

Pour ferth your blood, pile sp your gold—
*Tis well, bat more then thess we neod;
No nation's |ife s boeght and sold,
Nor saved alons by valeeous deed.

Then here yoot cherished vieos biing,
Your Intory™s degriing ense;

The recklews pride with which ve cling
Ta wealth's most abject vanities;

Your nonhip of veccesslul frand;
Your want of faith in nobler alms;
Your blind soW-secking, and the broad

Ignoring of all loftier claietes

Your p ip, which beg
To fastion's aid its clamoroas tools;
Yeur apatty, which feebiv smiles
When power o guined by kuaves and fools.

Come, ofer in yout solewn rive,
Each sarlid viee and low desire;
Rive op in manhood's vimple might,
And noaght shall guench oor altag's fre.

Hard Times Among the Rebel SBoldiery.

This graphic pictare of life in a rebel
camp is given by a correspondent of the
Charleston Marcury, who writes from
the “Camp near Centerville, Virginia,"
under date of October 31 :

“Thermometer thirty-two degrees at
snnrise, extremities cold as ice, with two
heary blankets for cover, and any nom-
ber of bsnds playing *Away down Bouth
in Dixie,” for reveille- It was a little of
“Dixie,”” and a good deal of dram; bat
it was o relief, after a wakefol night,
cansad by retiring too soon, for the want
of both candles and light-wood. We
have bad a hard time of it—thirteen
Liours of darkness out of twenty-foar, with-
ont the comfort of reading or writing.
We stand abont two hours of it squat-
ting before the fire with oor chins on onr
knees, and talk over the incidents of the
camp, but this is tiresome, and we lay
ourselves out in our blankets, with ample
time for meditsation.

“We mess with the sargeon of the
regiment, 8 ur{ popular gentleman, who
has visitors all hours of the day and
night. About midnight we are startled
with the cry of *dostor, oh, doctor, —e=
is dying, snd wants yon to come and ' see
him." Sorgeon unrolls his woollens, snd
begine a hasty toilet. While this ia be-
ing conducled with every diligence, by
the starlight, guestions are propounded
ss to the case—

¢+ *What does he complsin of '

 ‘He's very bad off, doctor.’

* *What has he been eating ¥

* ‘Don’t know, doctor.”

« «Went down to Manassas yesterday?

o Yas, wir."

««Eat raw corn on the way back ¥’

1 «Beliove s, sir."

«:Doetor starts out with a shawl aronnd
him, and is dway abont twenty minntes.
In his absence we think! what pablie
spirited men physicians are! Endureall
the hardships of soldier’s lifo to be over-
looked by special boards, get rheumatism
and conghs, and very little thanks.

The Doetor returns ; his patient had
been down to the Junction, ate and drask
a variety of things, returged to the camp
and ate hall s dozéh dodgers, and as
many ears of corn, ‘half rossted ; natarsl
consequence is ‘about to die in the night
—dou’t die, however, agl in very pesitent
pext day.

«As we get toward the small hoars of
the morning, 'we hear convéraation in the
camps; we find that when it is too eold
w0 under s seven dollar eotton blan-
ket, the boys sit around the camp res to
keep worm, and slesp in the daytime in
the sapshipe, This is a tolerably F’d
ides. The only tronble is, the sam don't
shine every day, snd good warm blankets
woald be better to rely upoa. -lﬂppc!-
Gov. Pickene boaght ten thoussad pairs
of the cargo of the last arrival, and that
these will soon be on. Better burry them
ap ; 'they are wanted.” . . :

QozsTion 1 Logio.—1f 274.000 whites

_ WHITE CLOUD, KANSAS, THURSDAY, DECEMBER 2, 1861

“‘

{WHOLE NUMBER, 233.

———

Price’'s Proclamatios.

The Proclamstion of Prica, which
we poblish in our telegraphic columns
this morning, is & very significant al-
though s very ridiculons affair, being a
sort of travestie of Richard's cele-
:flted cry just before Richmond kills

im : s

“Ahorse! Ahorse! my kingdom for s bores ™

Wu are not sure, however, that the
proclamation wasnot originally written in
verse to the soul stirring refrain of W
Most nave 50,000 uex," and irroverent-
ly broken into prose by the telegraph.
We begin to lean strongly lo this view.
The more we think of it the stronger we
lean. The proclamation is essentially
dythrambic. It surely was in vesse orig-
inally. It moust have been. Indeed, we|
fancy, so inflamed has our comception!
grown, that we can even identify the ma-
terial of the several stanzas in the present
pied and promiscuous condition of the
poem. Oar confident surmise is that
the proclamation, as it came from Price’s
hand, was a poem in ten stanzss, of which
the following present respectively the ma-
terial parts in the telegraphic or prose|
verson :

1

When peace and protection could no
longer be enjoyed bat at the price of hon-
or and liberty, your Chief Magistrate
called for fifty thousand men to drive the
ruthless invader from a soil made fruitfal
by your labors and consecrated by your
bomes. Less than 5,000 responded out
of a male population exceeding 200,000
men.

[

1L
The foe is in the field. The conntry
bleeds and oor people groan under the
inflictions’of a fos marked with sll the
characteristics of barbarian warfare, and
where now are the 50,000 to avenge our
wrongs and free oui- ﬁountry ?

Had 50,000 men flocked to oar stan:
dard with their shot gans in their hands,

in our State to pollute oar soil.
1V

Where are those 50,000 mea? No
longer true to themselyes, they are a time-
serving, craven race, fit only for subjec-
tion to a despat. Awske, my country-
men, to a sense of what constitotes t
dignity snd troe gre‘ttnul of a people!

I call apon you in the name of your
country, for 50,000 men. Do yoc stay
at home to take care of ns sad your
property ? Millions of dollars have been
lost because you have staid st home. Do
you stay at home for qualification? 8o
many have staid at home that I have lost
five successive battles.
v

Come to us, brave sons of Missouri.
Rally to our standard. I mast have 50,-
000 men.

VIL

1 mast have 50,000 men. Now is the
crisis of vour fate; now is the golden
opportunity to save the Btate. Now is
the day of your P:!}tlifd salvation.

timidate the foe ; numbers save the ne-
cessity of often fighting battles ; numbers
command universal respect, and insure
confidence. We :;ux:t bave 50,000 men.
Bring blankets and beavy shoes, and
extra bed clothing, if yoa have them.
Bring no horses to remain with the army,
except those necessary for baggege trans-
portation. We must have 50,000 men.

X.
Do I hear your shouts? Is it that
which echoes thronghout theland *  Are
yon not coming, 50,000 men-=brave, an-
conquerable, Boathern men? We wait

your eoming. :

Reader, bave you any doubt of the cor-
rectness of our conjecture T Of course
not! XNo one of the smallest skill in this
description  of comparative snatom
could have. We appeal to Price himsell
tossy if we are not sight. Now, Price,
old fellow, while your 50,000 men sre
coming, jost own up l==Louisville Jour-
nal.

Oce Gos s Now Loaben.—A Jittle
while ago, in speaking of the apparent
tardiness of our war preparations, we took
occasion to tell the story of Daniel Boone
and the Indian, as illustrative of the con-
dition of the conntry.

The ‘Indian surprised the old hunter
asleap in the forest, snd Booue awoke only
in timé to save his life by dodging bebind
atres. His gun was uploaded. “Tdodg-
el and ran as well as' I could,” Boone
used to relate, “the Indian so close on my
beels that I conld not get'tithe to load m
gon. My kaife hllinlhlu!hgroc-{.
Tho Iodian was folly armed; sad kaew 1
had notbing. He kept mes moving; sad
as I ran ] had to load my gun. was
the longest loading T ever did. It took
me balf an hour at least. At lastI
the bullet down, and I changed my

snd made short work of the cossed war-
mint.” ;

Boone's cass, we said, was the
case, as inst the insurgents.
canght vs asleep and disarmed us.
armed themselves, sud ready in all things,
they have kept ns on the defensive, ward-
ing off blows with one hand while we load-
ed with the other; but at last our gua is
loaded. - The first of its

2 "

nation’s

&

to my _ .
matter before the authorities. Finally, T

in Sonth Ourolins have a vight to secede| 0 ¢, ug from Piketon snd Port E
from the Union, why buve' not 384.000 | ;011 week we shall hoar from East Ten-
blacks in thet Buate a right to secade rom.| pouses, and the firing will mot cesas watil
their masters 7 Why not the blacks try b, white Indisss are mede 10 bite the
their hand at 1  theic mas-| gou ¥ ¥, Poat.

tery set the example ¥ Or, does the right L

of revolution exist only in the whiterace?  Girace for Rebel-dom.—Coup degrace..

there would not now be Federal hirelings |

COLONEL E. D. BAKER.

—

A BROTHER'S TRIBUTE.

[The following linos rmiody the partisniam of & conver
mtion between Colowe] Baker and Lis brother, just ae they
patted, previ w e Cok for the
batile:] . 5

Twas a oalar Ogtober moralng,
Long befors the Exst was gray,

That onr Chief roceived the onler
Swift 10 masshal the sresy.

Lightly from his parmw wer-coash,
Gayly wp the Hero sprung,

Cheerful as if called to banquet,
Or 10 jein & sporcive theong.

Promptly was oaeh order given,
And before the moming light,

His belov'd nad own battalion
Proadly marched to #nd the fight.

As bo started, T addressed Wm:
“Hrother! Lrother! mind, 1o-dsy
You but do a Genenal's duty—
Do not seak the thickest fray.

“Think bow mnoh our coantry needs you;
Thiak your life ls not yoar own;

Do not serk the hettest batte;
e mot veatura forth alone.™

“IT the day goes aghtly with us,
If [ deewns the field our own,
1" bt do & Generals duty—
- Wistar leads the coluwmn ea.

“They are drilled to move like voterans,
And like veterans they shall fight;
Never, while | live to lead them,
Shall they turn lhl[hﬂl im Bight.

“Bat, if grerborne by nembers—
Hhoanld we like 1o love the day—
If my own battalion falers,
In the fury of the fny—

Bhould [ lose my waliant right am*—
If by rebel steel or ball,

'Mid the smoke and shoek of batile,
Gallant Wistar chance to fall—

“Then my ows, the Seasts’s honor,
Westera lnads, and Keystons S:aie,
Tell to me & General's doty
1a to dare 3 soldier’s fiste.

“With the oold and silent bayenet
1 will isad our freemen on;

(mbers then shalil teli tha story
How the field was lost or won.™

Vaslting om his tall bay charger,
With & smile sefona and bright,

Thes my kiad and valiamt brotber
Rode to that casquai fight.

Oh, my brother! Ob, my beotes!
Brother that | loved so well,

Othe? pens mast trace the story
Hew you fooght, nad bow yoa fell.

o r——
* [t was Calone] Bakers custon to call Lieut. Col. Wis-
S bis *right orm.”

Berdan, Colonel of the Sharpshooters.
The following anecdote is told of Col
Be;l::. who was alwaya sn e:l: {:er -hntl;
i ars be was talking wit
a fri Elxmmo{mimu.
town oo the Kentucky side of the Ohio.
In the room was also one of those bowie-
knife bullies who infested the Soanth and
West—a man.who had made himsell
dreaded wherever he was kuown, by his
readiness to pick.a quarrel, sad his ekil!
with the knife, the rifle and the pistol.
This mao, stepping up to Mr. Berdan's
friend, said he wanted to spesk to him.
#+Wait & moment,” was the reply, and

Numbers give strength ; numbers in* *yy interrapted conversation went on.

Soon the bully stepped up agian, and
laying his hand on the shoulder of his
acquaitance, said, in a tone of half banter,
balf earnest :

#4J <emem, when I tell you I waat you, 1
espect yon to come.”

“(Certainly, -certainly ; bat Mr. Berdan
was talking about his invention ; snd it

The Romance of War.

Iow Capt. Wil

ke= got Even with Jehn
Slidell.

The Brooklyn Times is responsible for
the followiag : e P
“Capt. Wilkes, tho bold and reaponsi-

*1 bility-assaming commander of the San

Jacinto, who cagsed a gun to be fired
across the bows of tha British steamer
Trent, brought her to and relieved her of
Messrs. Mason and Slidell, and their Sec-
retaries, is now abont 56 years of age.
Consequently, as Jack Bansby would say,
he was once younger than he is now.
Though every inch a sailor, and not often
{ given to the melting mood, the blind’
{ god onece sncceeldad in sending ons of his
| shafts oloar through his rough sou’-wes-
| ter, which found a lodgment in his hon-
{est heart. The bow from which the
Ealufl was sped hung in the eyes of a fair
[girl, and straightway the jolly tar fell
| bead over ears in love. le prosecatsd
| his suit with vigor. The girl wasa *lasa

who loved a sailor’—and so smiled upon
' him, and consentel to become his wife.
lr But the yoong sailor had a rival in the
| son of a respectable tallow chandler, well-
| to-do, called Siidell, and young Slidell
| feeling considerably cut up by bemg cut
out, refused to accept the ‘mitten,” but
not heving spunk enough to throw down
{ the glove to his sailor rival, contented
| himself with “poisoning’ the mind of the
‘stern parent’ of the fair one, until he re-
fused his consent to hia danghter’s mar-
riage with the bold Charlie Wilkes, and
insisted on her giving her hand to young
Slidell, which, sfter many protestations
and the customary amount of tears and
hysterics, she did, and became Mrs. John
Blidell. The bold Charlie Wilkes dil
not peak and pine, or let his melancholy

feed on his weather-beaten cheeks, but
went to sea and smothered his grief in at-
tending to duty and sustaining the honor
of his nation’s flag, never seeing his ‘la-
dy lass’ again, not meeling his sunccess-
ful rival for her hand and heart, until he
saw him standing a prisoner on board
his ship, a traitor to his country and a
rebel against the flag the honest tar had
spent his life in defending. BSoch is the
romance of war. We congratnlate the
beld Charles upon having at last ‘got.
more than even." "’

Trinmphal Entry :frt.ho Federal Troops
into Beanfort —Address of Welcome
by & Prominent Citizen.

Ox Boarp Tue Breaxer Wanasn,
Orr Hiwrox Heap, Nov. 9, 1861. }
In their headlong flight the Southera
geutlermen appeared to forget their boast-
od courtesy. They left but one of their
sunmber behind them to welcome us to the
city. [ Vanity Fair here gives a portrait
of the distinguished son of the chivalry,
partienlarly happy, suported by a Pal-
motto.] The gentleman o whoss
shounlders this duty had fallen, however,
went throngh with it in a very creditabie
manner, and everything passed off pleas-
antly. On our arrival at the outskirts of
Beaufort, the orator of the day advanced
toward us, hat in hond. Being® entirely
alone, two members of the Seventh Con-
necticut regiment were deputied to sop-
port hiin, as a matter of etignette. Jia
speech did eredit to his head as well nato
his beart. 1 append a verbalim reporl:—
“'Qw'ryon, boys? Fine we'rer|—
Glar t' see you. Welkel "t Beaulor'!—
Gel. Drayton gene! Wouldn't stay. Fine-
wer'rer !'—Wh—o6—o0—o0—p!

was 0 interesting that—"'

“Oh, d—ss=sn those Yankee inventions,
and the scaly fellows who come to sell
‘b-l"

when the speaker was flying backward
over a huge open stove behind him, be-
ing constrained thereto by a well deliver-
ed blow between the eyes from M
Berdan's right arm. There was s to-
molt at once ; the men throw themselves
between the inventor and sn imme-
diste desth. They informed him, how-
ever, that be would probably have lo:
fight. :
sﬁndau replied that Le was not a fight- |
ing man, bat shonld not brook sa insalt.
Ho was challenged in due form, and ac-
cepted, nsming as his weapous rifles, at |
two bondred yards. The terms

i snt “exactly,” but bhe w

Mr. B. was accommo-
. Bat the blow was so well
the recovery was slower than

; and meanwhile 4 foog ex-
rifle match came off in the neigh-
berkood, which was to decide the merits
of two tival mannfactorers—one of
whom was the famotis Wesson. Wemon
bad wndértsken to prodece a mesn who,
d best Dimmick, af

Ball's Bloff, the

ed with balls.

| Northerners perry good fellas.

I.--(:'el Drayton wonli’t sthay. BSez Ito

Tho words wers hardly well spoken |

’Gnl L
{ Dragton’s friend o' (hic) mine.

saited |
SOMA & fomr days till’ he rosovered the | with (keir Captains, Colonels and Gen-
lan- | erals with t

take a drink ! (Great applasse.) Youw
( Cheers)

him, sez I, Gel Drayton, vou musht (hic)
sthay, nbsolotely necessary. Sez (hic)
he to me, sez he to me—e—e—e—sez ho

{to me—a—e—o, sc8 he to me, ‘Jobm,

can’t do it, ole fella. Mosht (bic) go.
usiness (hic) engnshement. Gel
Know
Giel (hic) Drayton ? Gel Drayton’s good
(bic) fella. Al gool fellas. Bosnfort’s
(bic) all vight '—Beanfoit's all right !—
Fine wer'rer! Wh—o—o—0.""
[Here, overcome with emotion, the
speaker sat down amidst lood snd pro-
longe applanse.] — Panity Fair.

Desocnacy amoxa Tae Rasevs —There
in Jittle aristocracy in Price’'s camp. All
aro “sovercigns,” and privates mingle

he utmost noachalanee; If o
privata perceives anything in the ‘action
of his commandiog officer open to eriti-
cism, he has no hesitation in informing
liim of the fact. While the flag of truce
was holding a conference with Gen. Price,
one of these sovereigns very cooly station-
ed himself, leaning on his rifle, at the en-
trance of the tent, and listeted to the ' re-
marks of the party with the gravity of »
commander of division. At lust Gen,
Price noticed him, asked him if he had
any business there, and suggested that if
not he had better beata retreat. The
soversign replied to the hint by tskiag
one solitary step backward and resuming
his former attitule. He received a sec-
ond intimation with equal innocence, and
remarked with the utmost gravity: « Waal,
General, 1 don’t see as I'm in anybody’s -
way !” and finally, npon recviviag the in-
formation thet lie was, took himself to =
distance with the air of ah injored man.—
Louis Democrat. &

in favor of & vigoraus prosecation of the

War,

3 A¥D
The Republicans faver the Niggerous
prosecution of the war,




